tamped, for the explosion spent most of its force
along their own gallery and destroyed the shelter
in which the shaft was sunk.
It had been reported that a second mine was being
aimed at the Sikh Square, but the engineers had
pronounced that what the garrison could hear was
not the enemy's picks but the stamping of their own
horses picketed in the inner court. Between five
and six in the morning of the 18th August Lieu-
tenant Mecham, 7th Oudh Irregular Infantry, and
Captain Adolphe Orr, Ouoli ]\Iilitary Police, were
standing on the roof of a house at the corner of the
square with two sentries., Band-Sergeant Curtain
and Drummer Ford. There were none of the enemy
in sight. Suddenly one of the sentries saw a man
moving outside. Mecharn fired at him but missed,
and the shot was followed by an immense explosion.
Mecham, Orr, and Ford were thrown into the air
but came down among the wreckage on the inside of
the wall, with nothing worse than bruises. Confused
by the noise and smoke. Ford lost all sense of direc-
tion, and was just walking out into the enemy's
arms when he was stopped by a shout from Captain
Orr. Curtain was pitched into the road outside,
where the enemy made short work of him; next
day his headless trunk was lying by the road-side.
Inside the house were six Eurasian drummers and
one sepoy, all of whom were trapped in the ruins.
A great cloud of smoke and dust hung over the
scene of the explosion, clearing away at last to
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